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ino- it up by its two little legs, dashed out its brains
upon a stone. Seeing this act of atrocity, our hearts
were chilled within us, and we felt greatly alarmed, as
we had a baby of about the same age. We passed the
remainder of the day in heaviness of heart, but trust-
ing in our God, and thinking how to get out of their
hands. The night approached, and it was an awful
night to us. We saw our host bring out his swords
and clean them before our eyes. I asked him what
he brought them out for. His answer was, should
any of the villagers attack us, he would defend and
fight for us. His plan, as we discovered, was to murder
us in cold blood when we were asleep, that thereby
he might obtain possession of all that we had. We
passed a most miserable night, expecting every moment
to have our heads cut off,* but our ever-blessed Father
assured us that our lives should not be injured, only
our property taken away. We kept up the whole
night, praying and singing praises to God, and did not
even lie down for a moment. The Brahmin, too, did
not sleep, but continued watching for the moment
when we should fall asleep, that he might execute Ms
wicked design; but he was unsuccessful. When the
morning light began to be visible, we prepared to
start, not for Mirzapore, as the road was unknown and
hazardous, but back to Allahabad, of course on foot;
but before we left, I told my wife to give up every-
thing, knowing well that we should be attacked -We
left the Brahmin's roof, and the moment we came out
a crowd of men, our host among the number, fell upon